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In regard to the autopsies, rethinking 
and rehashing of the political assassina- 
tions of the modem American era, Con- 
gress should pause to ask some basic 
questions. 

What good will it do? That is the para- 
mount query that should be answered 
before the other “unanswered ques- 
tions” unearthed in years of suspicion 
and speculation. Can any new commis- 
sion persuade the assassination buffs 
that Lee Harvey Oswald or Sirhan Sir- 
han or James Earl Ray acted alone? 

With all deference to those who har- 
bor justifiable doubts about the appar- 
ently sloppy methodology of the Warren 
Commission, no second-guessing will 
cure the disease of doubt. Assassination 
zealotry has replaced antiwar protests, 
civil rights marches and mah-jongg on. 
college campuses. 

Doubt and skepticism — for a genera- 
tion weaned on Vietnam and Watergate 
feed themselves. The supply of suspi- 
cion is inexhaustible and the zealots will 
cherish the “unanswered questions” for 
a lifetime, like old newspapers in the 
attic. 

Conspiracy theories live forever. 
Stroll into an Elks Lodge some night 
and someone is sure to describe in de- 
tail how Franklin Roosevelt directed 
the attack on Pearl Harbor. 

Who will be believed? Peter Rodino? 
Sam Ervin? For every hero of the last 
constitutional crisis, the assassination 
probe is a bottomless pit, a no-win 
proposition. Prestige and credibility, 
after all, were the very foundations of 
the Warren . Commission. Now, those 26 
volumes of solemn testimony taken be- 
fore famous men crumble like phony 
parchment. 

Perhaps the press, not Congress, has 
„the responsibility. Again, a no-win 
proposition. Woodward and Bernstein, 
Mary McGrory and Dan Rather could 


toil for months and, if their efforts did 
not confirm the more lurid conspiracy 
theories, their credibility would also 
crumble. The assassination buffs would 
probably brahd them puppets of the 

What if all the facts, films, ballistics, 
autopsies, eyewitness accounts and 
other evidence could be tossed into a 
rigidly analytical meat grinder again 
and a vivid pattern of conspiracy 
emerged? Would the underground then 
cheer the government for fingering and 
presumably punishing the mastermind? 

The reaction to the “grand-scale 
inyestigation” is as unlikely as the con- 
clusion. / j 

What should be done, then? A compro- 
mise might be a less-than-grand-scale 
investigation by Congress. But who 
would conduct it? Certainly not the FBI 
' Then who? Mark Lane? 

Congress might find it difficult to re- 
cruit gumshoes from the roving bands 
of conspiracy-theory zealots. Their no- 
compromise independence is as pre- 
cious as their narcissistic cause. 

Yes, officials in Los Angeles ought to 
fire that pistol again and yes, someone 
who ? — ought to retrace the steps of 
Oswald, Jack Ruby et al with a fresh 
eye. Then what? 

^ Those shots in Dallas on that bright 
November afternoon echo stili, a gener- 
ational trauma unmatched in history. 
The wrenching repetitions in that vio- * 
lent decade of the ’60s exacerbated a 
national malaise (hat may be curable 
only by time. 

John F . Kennedy will not live again, 
nor Robert Kennedy, nor Martin Luther 
King, nor Malcolm X, nor George Lin- L 
coin Rockwell. An investigation into 
how they died should have a lower budg- 
et, lower priority and a looser grip or 
the attentions of those who must copf 
with the problems of the living. 


